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HER MENTAL ABILITIES TOLD 
HER THAT ONLY ONE MAN 
STOOD A CHANCE OF SAVING | 
WER... PETER PARKER, A MAN WEG 
SWE KNEW 70 BE THE AMAZING \\\\\\\h 
SPIDER-MAN S WY BUT NEITHER OF 


PON MUL) Fee 
\ \\? = % if 


/T HAD STARTED WITH 
A NIGHTMARISH VISION { 


aay 


MMADAME WEG, THE FAMED 


BLIND PSYCHIC HAD FORESEEN | 

THE COMING OF A DARK MON- | | ) 

STROUS FIGURE WHICH WOULD |\\\ HIlII /Ii/if/ Wy 
a) 


THREATEN HER LIFE, 


\/ \ 


NAL BLACK 7OM 
CASSIDY, HAD SENT 


JUGGERNAUT SMASHED 
MS WAY THROUGH 


AME 
WEB. NOTHING SPIDER- 
MAN 2/0 COULD STOP 
HM! 


NOT REALIZING THAT 
| MADAME WEB OEPEN- 
QED UPON HER LIFE- 
SUPPORT CHAIR FOR 
SURVIVAL, JUGGERNAUT \ 
PULLED HER FREE! AND 
| 7HEN, SEEING THAT THE 
WOMAN WOULD BE OF 
NO USE TO HIM-- 


, 


--HELEFT | 
HER 70 OLE! 


€ 


HT i 
/ | ANDO NOW, AS HE RACES ACROSS THE 
C/7YS SKYLINE, SPIDER-MAN 1S MORE 
DETERMINED THAN EVER TO STOP 
: THE JUGGERNAUT... 
RS Se Baan THES 


++ EVEN AT THE COST OF AIS OWN LIFE! 
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THE POLICE MEDICS 
DIDN'T THINK MADAME 
WEB HAD A VERY 
GOOD CHANCE OF 
PULLING THROUGH. 


MAYBE THERE 
WAS NEVER ANY 
REAL HOPE OF 
SAVING HER. A 
JUGGERNAUT 

1 1S SUPPOSEDLY 
SOMETHING 
WHICH CAN'T 
BE STOPPED. 
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race 
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I WON'T LET 

THAT WALKING 
TANK JUST 
BLITHELY WALTZ 
OUT OF TOWN / 


“-_1'D SAY THAT 
IVE FOUND Him { 


(T SHOULON'T 
TAKE TOO LONG 
TO FIND HIM. 


oS gh 


HE LEAVES 
A PRETTY 
CLEAR 


——j 


| 
N 
f \ 
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A FINE THING! 
L COME ALL 
THIS WAY TO 

) GRAB AN OLD 

+ WOMAN..- 
AND I CAN'T 
MOVE HER 
WITHOUT 
KILLING 


DOESN'T LOOK jl 


LIKE HE'S INA 
VERY rie 
MOOD, oe 


THE COPS WERE RIGHT... 
HE'S HEADED WEST, TOWARDS 
THE RIVER. 


FROM THE 
SPIDER-SENSE 
WARNING 

BUZZ IM 
GETTING -- 


IF ONLY BLACK TOM HAD FOUND 


OUT MORE ABOUT HER BE- 
FORE SENDING ME 
ON THIS WILD 
GOOSE CHASE-- 


Ih 
> 
-- HE WOULDN'T HAVE 
WASTED MY TIME / 


TODAY, HE'S 


THE SIDE OF 
A BUILDING, 
AND MAYBE 
KILLED A 
FRIEND OF 
MINE! 


I HAVE TO 


EARLIER IL ZAPPED HIM 
WITH CLOSE TO A MILLION 
VOLTS, AND IT DION'T 


EVEN FAZE HIM. MAYBE ¥ 


] YEAHS 
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LOTS OF STUFF IN HERE | 
t ) TO THROW! IN FACT; I'D 

SAY THIS CALLS FOR THE 

OLD" WILLIAM TELL’ BIT! 


--CHOOSE AN 
APPROPRIATE 
5 SHAFT, AN 


---BET I CAN 
KNOCK THAT 
HELMET RIGHT 

OFF HIS 
NOGGIN! 


SOMEONE'S TOSSING 
GIRDERS AT ME, EH2 
WELL, THAT'S TOO 

BAD... 


WITH THE EASE OF A MAN 
SMASHING THROUGH STYROFOAM, 
THE TUGGERNAUT MAKES HIS WAY 
INTO THE DEMOLITION SITE... 


MM WH-WHATS THAT? 
: WHATS HE 
: K. GONNA DO2! 


<a 


FROM THE LOOKS OF 
A, ANYTHING HE 
m WANTS TO! 


* LET'S GET 
\W\" OUTTA HERE! 


T-I DON'T BELIEVE 
iT! HE RIPPED OFF 
THE WHOLE CORNER 
OMe OF THE BUILDING! 


! 


3 
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W 


ji 


BUT WHAT 
CAN HE DO 
TO ME 
FROM DOWN 

» THERE? 


.. TILL HAVE TO HIT HIM Cee 
WITH SOMETHING J x ¢ 
N A LOT aa cry 


THE THING... 
O RIGHT (N HAND! 


THEY'VE BEEN USING 
THIS THREE-TON = CY 
STEEL BALL TO Go 
BATTER DOWN 
THE BUILDING... 


GOOD (T iS AT 
BATTERING A 


ih 


BW Hens ue, susey! ~ 
~{ \T'S TIME FOR A FAST 
\ GAME OF CATCH! 


TOU THINK 

AT LITTLE 

=| THINGS GoInG PS 
Jj TO STOP MEZ ee 
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DON'T MAKE ME LAUGH! 
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VAR 
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MM W/7TH A SINGLE, BACKHANDED PLINCH, JUGGERNAUT 
DIVERTS THE HURTLING METAL SPHERE DEEP (NTO 
i THE HEART OF THE DERELICT BUILDING ... ae 
\ ~y m 
Wr E st 
Ya : * | SB iDER-MAN’’ 
> ae N a SPIDER-MAN'S 
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DISMAY / 


Ws 2 


1! ae 

‘pe ~ 

a a: 
| Mo SEN s 


——* 


ALERTED JUST 
IN TIME BY HIS 

| SP/DER-SENSE, 
THE MMBLE 
ADVENTURER 

R oves FOR THE (7. 
PROTECTIVE 
COVER OF A 
PILE OF RE- 

/NFORCED SEWER 

PIPES. 


3S WHEW! JUST 
MADE IT! 
“= 


HOWEVER THE TUGGERNAUT 
8 DOESN'T SUDGE AN INCH, 


AND SO, HIS MASSIVE 


m FORM /S\ LOST BENEATH 


TONS OF PLUMMETING 
BRICK ANDO STEEL! 


Pea <r * 
j ate | 
Twn s 


>KOFE-KOFFLT DONT 7 AND, TWENTY MINUTES LATER... 
KNOW WHICH (6 WORSE... 2 BOTH OF 'EM 


THE RINGING IN MY EARS J AT LAST/ I SURVIVED! 
FROM THE WRECKAGE A re THOUGHT 1/0 

HITTING THE PIPES--. , Pees Vex, NEVER DIG 

OR THE BRICK DUST «i MY WAY OUT! 
hr UP MY NOSE! 


-~ 


“ 
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I ALMOST FEEL 

SORRY FOR THE 
JUGGERNAUT. 
SOME... BUT » HE NEVER HAD 
NOT ENOUGH! | (ai A CHANCE / 


WITH A SINGLE, THREE- MEANWHILE, NOT FAR ACROSS 
STORY LEAP SPIDER ~ TOWN, IN THE SEVENTEENTH 
MAN ONCE MORE TAKES N] AL008 CITY ROOM OF NEW 
7O THE CITY SKIES, x YORK'S LEADING DAILY 

|] SWAGING WESTWARD si¢) NEWSPAPER - 

ON HIS ASTOUNDING ff 
WEB-LINES 


S 
Yh 
NOX 


(--A GROUP OF TOP-FLIGHT REPORTERS: 
HUODLE AROUND A POLICE RAD/O SCANNER... 


REPORTS JUGGERNAUT ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
DISTRICT... CORDON OFF ALL ADJACENT AREAS! 


RIGHT/ CHARLIE, 
YOU AND GUS GET 
. OVER TO THE HUDSON! 
OTCHA, 
Boss! J — 
f BILL, STAND 
we BY FOR REWRITE! 


WHERE'S MY MIND2 
I FORGOT ALL ABOUT 
THAT PERSONAL 


FORCE - FIELD TUGGY Ee 

HAS! THE BRICKS LW, Nw) U 
PROBABLY NEVER 4 

EVEN TOUCHED HIM! 


Now, IT HAVE TO 


FIND HIM ALL, TM GOING TO JONAH WITH THIS... 


HE'S SURE TO WANT AN EXTRA EDITION(G| 


AND, WHILE THE CITY EDITOR CONFERS WAY TO GO, BETTY! You HANDLED SO, 
WITH HIS CHIEF -- ACROSS THE ROOM, 


THAT PEST LIKE A VETERAN ! WORKING FOR ROBBIE, 
HIS SECRETARY DEALS WITH A'VISYTOR’., AS OPPOSED TO JONAH? 
WELL, GLORY... 
I'M SORRY, aut \y I WAS JONAH'S J OH, RIGHT! 1'D THEY'RE WORLDS 
MR. ROBERTSON SECRETARY FOR / ALMOST FORGOTTEN} | APART! ROBBIE /S 
WILL BE TIED A FEW YEARS! X ...T HAVE YOUR OLD | | DEMANDING, BUT 
UP FOR SOME : JOB! HE'S SO REASONABLE 

TIME! f j AND EVEN-TEMPERED, 

= ! WHILE JONAH (5... 
MMM! é WELL... YOU KNOW! 
You BET! 


DON'T THINK YOU CAN GET AWAY 
WITH THIS, LANCE BANNON/ 


{ 


yx 


LIFE, YOU 


AMY..,5O0 WHAT? YOU'RE 
KNOW! 


THE ONE WHO WANTED 
AN OPEN RELATIONSHIP! 


you're NoT\ (Uj yp : WE : AND YOU'RE NOT THE 
THE ONLY | | (FX WG ~~ ONLY WOMAN (N MINE, 
\ a : 
1 £23 


; , te * 


UH, TELL ME, MS, GRANT... I'VE BEEN OUT 
‘OF TOWN...WHO'S OUR LOVING COUPLE? 
THE LADY'S NEW TO ME,MRS. SLI 
! LEEDS, BUT THE DUDE WITH THE 
A CAMERA 1S GOD'S GIFT TO ; 
c PHOTOGRAPHY... -TUST ASK HIM! « 
I HAVE HALF A 
MIND TO WALK! 


| Zz ae 


BUT YOU HAVEN'T 
HEARD THE LAST 
OF THIS.-.NOT BY 

A LONG SHOT! 


EH? BANVON/ PULL YOURSELF 

AWAY FROM THE TYPING POOL 

AND GET YOUR BEHIND OVER 

TO THE HUDSON! ON THE 
DOUBLE! 


THE WORDS DON'T WORRY ME, 
ROBBIE, ITS PICTURES WE NEED. 


MINUTES LATER... -—f 


YESSIR, MR. JAMESON ! 
RIGHT AWAY / 


AT THAT MOMENT, A YACHT SITS AT ANCHOR 
| OW THE HUDSON RIVER, TUST OFF PIER 23. 


I DON'T LIKE THIS. 

JUGGERNAUT SHOULD 

HAVE BEEN BACK 
BY NOW. 


ANX/OLUSLY, TOM SCANS THE ISLAND TO 

THE EAST...7THE DOCKS, THE DECAYING 

REMAINS OF THE ONCE-PROUD 
WESTSIDE HIGHWAY... 


---BEYOND THAT, THE CONSTRUCTION 
SITE OF A NEW FOUR- BLOCK 
SQUARE CONVENTION COMPLEX... 


AN’ WHAT THE DEVIL |S THAT 
A‘FOLLOWIN' HIM? GLORY BE... 


SUGGERNAUT! 
AYE, THERE HE Be! 


BUT WHERE'S THE WOMAN? 
WHERE'S MADAME WEB?2/ 


HAHN OH, FINE! WHAT 2! NOT. 
MY RIGHT WEB- >) THE LerT ONE, 
00! 


HE'S ALMOST TO THE af SHOOTER IS OUT T 
DOCKS...PROBABLY OF FLUID! 


STOP HIM, I'D 
BETTER THINK 
OF SOMETHING--- 


STILL, THE OU SPIDER- BETTER 
AGILITY CAME THROUGH ©) RELOAD 
. FOR ME AGAIN... MY WEB- a re 
PERFECT ONE-POINT CARTRIDGES! j a \\\ OH, NO! 
THIS CAN'T 


LANDING. \ 
3 [ \\ \ BE HAPPEN- 


ALL OF MAY FLUID 

: CARTRIDGES ARE 
! D EMPTY! L USED UP 
HEY! WHAT'S THE BIG IDEA? MY ENTIRE SUPPLY 


CAN'T A GUY TAKE A LUNCH TRYING TO WEB JUGGY 
BREAK IN PEACE 2 EARLIER THIS MORNING ! 


YOuR 
PARDON? 


GET OFFA MY TRUCK, 
YA BLASTED MENACE / 


Y AND DON'T TRY NOTHIN! T 
READ IN THE DAILY BUGLE 
THAT YOU'RE A BIG CREEP! 


YOU CAN LOOK, PAL, L HAVEN'T HAD A VERY BELIEVE ME, IF L D/D WANT 
READ? WHAT GOOD DAY, AND T/M IN NO MOOD TROUBLE, I COULD CERTAINLY DISH 
A SURPRISE! FOR HASSLES / IT OUT. SO DON'T PUSH ME, AND 
L WON'T PUSH YOU, OKAY 2 
BUT DESPITE WHAT J. JONAH 
JAMESON'S STUPID EDITORIALS 
SAY, I'M NO MENACE, AND T 
DON'T WANT ANY TROUBLE 

FROM YOU! 


ot 
KoA STU ae OQvitii inn 
HEY, COME BACK HERE! THIS IS A NO- A ; : 


PARKING ZONE/ YOU CAN'T JUST LEAVE 
A GASOLINE TRUCK HERE/ 


GASOLINE =) 
TRUCK? 
HEEEVYY! | a 
| 


OO ey): | \ (i 
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4 : »\ | 
wi A Wit = 
—Ci©) 
MEANWHILE, JUST A FEW HUNDRED 
YARDS AWAY... 


BLASTED 4. 
'Lppge =. Beart 
CF. if hy 4 2s = ose 


fp Zz 


(F THEY'RE NOT TEARING BUILDINGS 
DOWN, THEY'RE SLAPPING THEM UP, 
WHY CAN'T THEY MAKE UP THEIR 

= MINDS 2 : 


es 


V4 


A TANKER 
TRUCK? WHO'D 
BE FOOL ENOUGH 
JO COME AFTER 
ME WITH THATZ 


ACCELERATOR'S 
WEDGED TO THE 
mm FLOOR...ITS 
NE TIME TO GO 
Beet FOR BROKE! 
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WT Soop LORD, I HAVEN'T FELT 2M 
A, THAT KIND OF BLAST FROM 
Ll THE ALLMAN TORCH’ N 
= _\ 


(F I'D BEEN A SECOND | 
SLOWER IN GETTING 

BEHIND THESE GIRDERS, 
THE HEAT ALONE WOULD 
HAVE SINGED MY CosTUME! 


SWEET MOTHER O' MERCY! T DIDN'T THINK 
ANYTHING THIS SIDE OF AN A-BOMB COULD 
©), CAUSE A BLAZE LIKE THATS 


: - 
a 


AN' JUGGER- 

NAUT'S RIGHT 
(N THE HEART 
OF IT! 


C'MON, BUCKO-- WHERE 
ARE YE? YE CAN SuR- 
VIVE THIS...YE HAVE J 
TO! 


(T'S LIKE STARING INTO 
A BLAST FURNACE. 
at 


LORD, WHAT 
HAVE I DONE? 


JUGGERNAUT 
MUST HAVE BEEN 
INCINERATED 
wy INSTANTLY / 


NOT EVEN 
HIS FORCE- 
FIELD CouLD 
POSSIBLY HAVE 
WITHSTOOD... 
THAT...BLAST? 


A. 


a ied steph 
Wa 


IT'S IMPOSSIBLE! HE 
=n COULDN'T HAVE-- / 


BEFORE SPIDER-MAN'S DIS- HES THE JUGGERNAUT! [I 
BELIEVING EYES, THE (MPOSSIBLE 
HAPPENS [ . 
3 s — 
‘y \ 


A MIGHTY, LUMBERING “HS 


WHATEVER STANDS IN HIS PATH EITHER 
wu | CALLS AWAY OR (S$ CRUSHED { 


ae He 
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YOU DON'T 
WASTE WORDS, 
DO You? 


I DON'T KID 
AROUND EITHER, Y 
SO LAUGH WHILE 
» YOU CAN! 


--- AND THERE'S 
ONLY ONE PLACE 


SUGHE LETS JUST 
FU GHE TAKE THIS 
= GHN= 


I KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE TRYING, 
AND (T WON‘T 
WORK, TOO MANY 
PEOPLE HAVE 
YANKED MY 
HELMET OFF 
BEFORE -- 


TELL YA WHAT, LAUGHING 
BOY-- BEFORE YOU END 
MY CAREER, I'D LIKE A 
QUICK PEEK AT YOUR 
KISSER! OKAY? 
<—o 


HAVE TO DO THIS FAST! THE WATER 
COOLED HIM OFF, BUT HIS BACK'S 
STILL STEAMING HOT! 


I'LL SCRAPE You 

OFF AGAINST 

A WALL... JUST 
LIKE Z DID THIS 
MORNING / 


OH, WOS 
NOT AGAIN / 


*LAST ISSUE. 


HE'S RIGHT... 
DEAD RIGHT... 
UNLESS I CAN 
FIND A WEAK 
SPOT ON HIM... 


--50,A FEW 
DAYS AGO,I WELDED 

(TON WITHA 

LASER TORCH/ 


THAT HELMETS 

NEVER COMING 
OFF AGAIN! 

BUT you ARE! 


THAT HELMET CAN BE A 
LIABILITY, CAN'T (T, TUGGY? 


F 
INSTANCE-- 
IF I COVER 
YOUR LI'L 
EYE-HOLES, 

YOU CAN'T 
SEE WHERE 
YOU'RE 
GOING! 


YOU... 
WISERAELE 
---L077LE... 

CREEP! 


GO AHEAD, 
HANG ONTO 
MEL 


HANG ON UNTIL 

I POUND THE 

LIFE OUT OF 
YOu! 


HE... HE'LL DO IT, TOO! 
BUT I... WON'T GIVE UP... 
WON'T LET GO! 


WELL... -HOW-ABOUT THAT! 
CONGRATULATIONS, STUMBLE- 
FOOT! YOU SLOGGED RIGHT 
INTO A RECENTLY POURED 
FOUNDATION OF WET 
CEMENT! 


IF I CAN'T 
SCRAPE YOU OFF, 
I'L RIP YOu OFF! 


IF THIS 1S... 
THE ONLY WAY 
TO STOP HIM... ---L HAVE TO DO IT. 
EVEN FOR JUST I OWE IT...TO MADAME 
AWHILE... WEB,..TO ALL THE PEOPLE 
WHO DEPEND ON GUYS 
LIKE ME! THAT'S MY... 


-- - RESPONSIBILITY. 
GOTTA HOLD ON! 


BUT |T HURTS,..OH, 
MAN, (7 AGRTS/ 


YY 


Y 


WHAT THE Devit 2! 
MY LEGS... THEY'RE 
STUCK / 


LOOKS LIKE 3 WHOuFF Z hr ace AFTER THAT POUNDING 

I FINALLY MADE {T! en ees JUGGY GAVE ME, I'M LUCKY 

FOUND A Way | fy = oe TO JUMP THREE FEET, MUCH 
I 


TO HOLD You! C)_ LESS THIRTY! 
Oo \ 
a Be 
— \ 7 


YOU THINK : (T STILL 
THIS'LL HOLD ME? ; DOESN'T 
WELL, YOU'RE MATTER! 


WRONG / ; 
\T DOESN'T I'M THE 
I'M THE MATTER! WHEN TUGGERNAUT, 
JUGGERNAUT! I TOUCH YOU HEAR?! 
L SMASH BoTTom--! 
CEMENT! Uf LI CAN'T BE 
STOPPED! I 
DON'T NEED 
AIR! I DON'T 
NEED SLNNGHZ 


BOTTOM (S$ 
WET CEMENT, FORTY FEET 
JUGGY? you’RE DOWN! THEY ; 
LIKE A MAAN IN POUR PRETTY THAT MAY BE, 
QUICKSAND ! DEEP FOUNDATIONS SJUGGY. THAT JUST 
WHEN THEY BUILD MAY BE! BUT LA 
THIS CLOSE To : BETTING THAT BY 
THE RIVER! THE TIME YOU BUST 
: OUT OF THERE... jF 
YOU CAN... THE AU- 
THORITIES WILL HAVE 
COME UP WITH A WAY 
TO HOLD You! y 


(N THE MEANTIME, 
I HOPE YOU HAVE A 
NICE, LONG CAREER... 
AS PART OF THAT 

FOUNDATION! 


EH? WHATS THAT? : I DOUBT THAT THE 
MY STOMACH NEVER > PIX ARE ANY PRIZE- 
GROWLED LIKE THAT : WINNERS, BUT FROM 
BEFORE! yo THE CURRENT STATE OF 
PETER PARKER'S FINANCES, 
I CAN'T AFFORD WOT 
HOLEE--! ay TO CHECK THEM OUT! 


(T'S MY 
BELT'S MINI- 
CAMERA! 


7 
wes .. 
BESIDES THIS 
HOLE AREA . 


HAVE TO EXPLAIN 
WHAT STARTED yp 
THAT FIRE! 34 
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tjpjy 
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{T WAS RUNNING DURING MY 
FIGHT WITH JUGGERNAUT. 


WELL, THAT WAS AN 
EXERCISE IN FUTILITY! 
THE COPS WOULDN'T LET ) 


N if 
S BLOCKS OF THAT FIRE. IN 


a 
BS At LEAST JAMESON CAN'T QV 
Pr Give ME ANY GRIEF/ NOONE J gy G& 
| h_ GOT ANY PICTURES TODAY! rs.) 
\j 


ROBBIE, HERE'RE MY 
a PIX ON JUGGERNAUT 
| ANO THE FIRE! 1 HAVE 


Ts TO RUN, COULD YOu--2 


3. 
Oe 7/1 


yi - 


(f ~ f/ PUTIN A VOUCHER 


a 
[=HP APL 
= FOR YOU? SURELY! 
pf / ZS WHAT HAPPENED TO , 
HIM LOOKS LIKE HE 
WENT THROUGH A 
MALX- MASTER! i 
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TRUE, THEY, 
ARE FUZZY. 


. A FEW SHORT MINUTES 
LATER, IN THE INTENSIVE 
CARE WARP OF COLUMBIA 
PRESBYTERIAN HOSPITAL.-« 


san, Cones 
LA 


Ni la (N HERE! 


LOOKS LIKE 
H..-THEY'RE * THEY WERE SHOT 
AWFULLY GRAINY, THROUGH GAUZE 
AREN'T THEY 2 OR SOMETHING! 


Si: \ > 
——_ LE Li ye * 
AND, THEY'RE A BUGLE “\——/ BY THE WAY, 
EXCLUSIVE / BANNON-- HOW 
MANY SHOTS 
av DID YOU GET? 
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SE 
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yl 


MAYBE I CLIMBED 
UP THE AIRSHAFT, 
OKAY? LOOK, IT 

DOESN'T MATTER! 


DAME WEB 
IS A FRIEND OF 
MINE! PLEASE... 
LET ME TALK 
TO HER! 


HOW DID YOU EVEN 
GET ON THIS FLOOR, 


GUARDS POSTED 


Py BY THE ELEVATORS! 


M.W.--\T'S ME, 
PETER PARKER! 
I WANTED YOU TO 
KNOW,,, SPIDER- 
MAN TRAPPED THE 

JUGGERNAUT/ 


SHHH! I KNOW! GET 
AHOLD OF YOURSELF, 
SON. LET'S TALK 

IN THE HALL. 


SHE DOESN'T 
KNOW ME. 


SHE WAS CUT OFF FROM HER 
MECHANICAL LIFE-SUPPORT SYSTEM 
FOR SEVERAL MINUTES --AND SOME 
BRAIN DAMAGE MAY HAVE RESULTED. 
IT'LL BE MONTHS BEFORE WE'RE CERTAIN. 


SAY, ARE YOU ALL RIGHT? YOu 
LOOK LIKE YOU'VE TAKEN SOME 
BEATING! 


Q 


De 


HER PSYCHIC POWERS 
WERE ALL SHE HAD. 
WHAT IF THEY'RE 
GONE, TOO? 
> 


SHE ALWAYS 
MADE ME 
UNEASY, AND 
I DIDN'T 
LIKE THE 
FACT THAT 


UITtiw iat | 


S SSS P- PARKER, YOU 
SAY Z DO I KNOW 


1. L'M SORRY. 
ALL...SO : ave 


; é CONFUSING... 
\ @@ 


7 @6G 


YOU HAVE TO REALIZE THAT MADAME 
WEB (5 LUCKY TO BE ALIVE. SHE SUFFERED 
A MAJOR SYSTEMIC SHOCK, 


BUT THE MEMORY I] “7 
LOSS...WILLIT BE 


PERMANENT? 


all 
( 
taal Ah 


GOOD THING 
I DECIDED NOT 


--- BUT I NEVER 
WANTED IT TO 


TO DOCK ME 
YACHT! 


THE WHOLE BLEEDIN' 
WATERFRONT (S CRAWLIN' 
WITH THE LAWS 


SEVERAL 
FOURS 


Uy JN AL 


———— 
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SURELY HE CAN — 
DIG HIS WAY OUT 


FROM UNDER A FEW... 
THOUSAND...TONS... 
O' CEMENT, 


f 


I CAN GUESS WHAT THEY'RE 
ALL AVTHINKIN'.. WHAT’LL THEY 
DO WHEN JUGGERNAUT COMES 

A’BURROWIN' OUT O' THAT 

CEMENT! 


HAH-HA! I CAN'T WAIT 
TO SEE THE EXPRESSIONS 
ON THEIR FACES WHEN THAT 
HAPPENS! HE SHOULD BE 

BUSTIN’ OUT ANY MINUTE 
Now! 


B A'KEEPIN’ THE BOYS AFTER ALL, 


ONE ONE, SAN HUET IM 


HAA! SURE | 
HE CANS ANY | di | 
SECOND Now! 


ATIMG R 
| SON struction 
| 


CNANSWERED. -.- FOR NOW. 
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